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The Prayer on Mount Olivet. 





®, from the father’s flaming throne, 
The ever-living Word, the Son, 
Urged by sweet love and saving grace, 
Comes down to raise our fallen race. 


He loofs upon our miseries The woe of all the world He feels, 
Jn mercy; all our need He sees; While faint upon the ground He fneels; 
He wills our ruin to repair, His great heart trembles with the pain, 


Und sues the Sire in prostrate prayer. Till blood-drops ooze from every vein. 


Bowed 'neath the load of sin, He saith, Swift passes from His soul the storm, 
“Wy soul is sorrowful to death; Un angel lifts the prostrate form: 
Though fain the cup wonld J decline, With strength renewed He goeth forth 
Sather, Chy will be done, not mine.” The King and Savior of the earth. 
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boly Communion, an Essential Part 
of the Sacrifice of the Mass. 





H, that we would realize what holy Mass is, what it means 
to assist at the Sacrifice of the Mass! It is true, many 
attend Mass frequently, but, alas, often from habit, to 

satisfy the command of the Church or their parents. 

Many go to Mass and take with them all their troubles and cares 

and are full of distraction from the beginning of Mass to the end. 

Certainly this is greatly to be lamented. 

It is an almost forgotten truth, that the sacrifice of Mass is 
offered not only by the priest but by all who are present. One 
must bear in mind that although the priest is the consecrated and 
officially appointed servant of the Church for offering holy Mass, 
yet the faithful are united with the priest, and spiritually take 
part in the sacerdotal act; they offer up holy Mass with and 
through the priest. 

Furthermore, Holy Communion is an essential part of the 
Holy Sacrifice, or at least belongs to its completion. The 
faithful, therefore, since they offer it with and through the priest 
ought also to receive Communion with him. Only then is the 
Sacrifice of the Mass complete. Spiritual Communion, it is true, 
does in some measure supply sacramental Communion, but it is 
far from being the same; the nature of the Sacrifice requires that 
it be consumed, that Holy Communion be received by all present. 

In holy Mass, the Christian offers with the priest not merely 
the Sacrificial Lamb, Jesus, but also himself. As Christ is at the 
same time the priest sacrificing and the victim sacrificed, so is 
the Christian with the celebrant, not only the sacrificer, but also 
the sacrifice. Being a member of Christ’s mystical body, he also 
partakes of the body of our Lord which is offered on the altar, 
and this is done in the highest degree by Holy Communion, 
wherein he becomes one with the sacrificed Lamb of God. For 
this reason, holy Mass was formerly only called Communion. St. 
John Damascene says: ‘The holy Sacrifice is justly called Com- 
munion, because therein we enter into a union with Christ and 
receive His flesh and divinity. Moreover, at this Sacrifice, the 
faithful communicate and thus become united with one another. 
In fact, since we partake of the same bread, we become the one 
body and blood of Christ; we among one another become mem- 
bers, and one body with Jesus Christ.’’ — In the ancient liturgy, 
therefore, to assist at holy Mass and receive Holy Communion 
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were inseparable, as the early Christians were so deeply pene- 
trated with the truth that priest and people are one with Jesus 
Christ, the Sacrificial Lamb. 

““O Sacrament of piety,’ 
of unity, O bond of charity !’’ 

There are many who study whole volumes in regard to holy 
Mass, but they constantly occupy themselves with the shell, and 
never reach the kernel, that is, the essential part of holy Mass. 
To this kernel none can penetrate, but the devout and humble 
souls, of whom our Lord says: “I confess to Thee, O Father, 
Lord of heaven and earth, because Thou hast hid these things 
from the wise and prudent, and hast revealed them to little ones.’’ 

Daily, hundreds and thousands of priests offer this august 
Sacrifice, the heavenly banquet is prepared the world over, and 
every morning the bell summons the faithful to attend,—but alas! 
how few Christians heed this call. Indolence, slothfulness, lack 
of faith, make them drowsy, and they resist, they languish and 
starve with a sumptuous feast spread before them. Would that 
we realized what numberless graces we daily lose, by neglecting 
to go to Mass. Oh, that we might understand what it means for 
time and eternity, to have heard one holy Mass the less. 


exclaims St. Augustine, ‘‘O sign 


im 


Five Reasons 


for visiting Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament at divine services, as 
well as any other time :— : 

1. Our Lord says: ‘‘And I, if I be lifted up from the earth, 
will draw all things to myself’? (John xii. 32). As Christ is ex- 
alted upon His throne of glory in heaven, and adored by angels 
and saints, thus He is elevated in the tabernacle upon the altars 
of the Catholic churches, as ona throne of grace and mercy. He 
is there to be adored by the faithful. 

2. Christ says: ‘“‘Come to me all’’ (Matth. xi. 28). This 
invitation concerns all classes, young and old, rich and poor, the 
sick and those in health. All are in need of Him. All arecalled 
to adore Him, to receive from Him grace and mercy, temporal 
and eternal happiness. 

3. The Savior says: “This is eternal life, that they may 








164 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY. 


know thee, the only true God, and Jesus Christ, whom thou hast 
sent’’ (John xvii. 3). Those only, truly honor Jesus Christ, who 
love and adore Him in the Blessed Sacrament. To adore the 
Son of God, and the undivided Trinity present with Christ the 
God-man, is the prerogative of the adorers of the Blessed Sacra- 
ment, through which they obtain life eternal. 

4. Christ says: “Could you not watch one hour with me? 
Watch and pray that ye enter not into temptation’’ (Matth. xxvi. 
40, 41). How many of the children of this world devote hours 
and hours of their time to useless occupations, or visit dangerous 
and sinful places, where they ruin their souls. And thou, a child 
and friend of God, an enemy of this wicked world, shouldst not 
frequently spend half an hour in company of God, the best of thy 
friends? Delight to visit Him, to speak to Him, to adore Him 
and ask for the blessing of Him who on the cross and in the tab- 
ernacle with arms extended, offers you the love of His divine 
heart, in order to make you happy in this world and in the next. 

5. Our Lord says: ‘Father, I will that where I am, they 
also whom thou hast given me may be with me’’ (John xvii. 24). 
The children of this world, the socialists, the freemasons, the in- 
fidels, are continually waging war against the holy Church, they 
spread the poison of their perverse ideas in the Christian home and 
disseminate the seed of their impiety and immorality everywhere. 
Therefore, the followers of the true God and defenders of social 
order must band together to oppose the element of disorder. But 
their number is limited and their power becomes weakened, if they 
are not fortified by the frequent reception of the sacraments, by 
prayer, and the blessing of the Most High, Who alone assures suc- 
cess, and puts to naught the designs of the wicked. 


x 


Do not fail to observe carefully our frontis-piece, “Agony 
of Our Lord,” and “Mother Most Sorrowful’ on the last page. 
We have these pictures, in size 15 x 21 in. for framing. 

Price of each, prepaid, only 25 cents. 
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Apparitions of Our Lord in the Sacred Host. 





According to trustworthy communications, many saints and 
pious souls have been privileged to behold our Lord in the sacred 
host in the form of a child. In the annals of the Cistercians we 
read : 

To a Cistercian nun, Ida, our Savior appeared on a Christmas 
day three different times under the appearance of a child; at the 
midnight Mass, at the Mass at daybreak, and at the high Mass. 
Each succeeding time the divine Child seemed larger than before, 
and He conversed with herina charming manner. The heavenly 
sweetness which in consequence inundated her soul, continued 
for forty days. 

The Cistercian monk Vualen, according to the chronicles of 
the Order in 1143, beheld our Lord in the sacred host as a youth, 
bearing in His hand a golden crown adorned with brilliant jewels. 
He was more dazzling than snow, His eyes were mild, and His 
countenance beaming; angels hovered around and adored Him. 

St. Catherine of Siena, often saw the Child Jesus in the 
sacred host, angels surrounding it, and holding a golden veil, the 
symbol of this heavenly mystery. Oftentimes a light seemed to 
proceed from the altar, illuminating the entire church. Fre- 
quently, when the priest divided the sacred host, it was shown to 
her, how each part was nevertheless a whole. Againshe saw the 
Blessed Trinity under various signs and symbols. Our Lord also 
appeared to her in the sacred host in different stages of His life. 

St. Mary of Oignys often beheld our Lord, at the elevation 
of the sacred host, in form of a youth surrounded by a multitude 
of angels. When the priest received Holy Communion she saw, 
in spirit, that the Lord remained. in his soul illuminating it with 
wonderful luster; but in case he had received unworthily, our 
Lord departed angrily, leaving his soul dark and void. Occasion- 
ally our Savior showed Himself to her as a lamb’ora dove. On 
His various feasts she always beheld Him in a form corresponding 
to the celebration. Thus at Christmas, as an Infant on His 
Mother’s breast; at Candlemas-day, in the arms of Simeon; dur- 
ing the time of His passion, as He hung on the cross. Once on 
the feast of the Purification, the candle which she carried became 
extinguished, but it was immediately relighted, as if by some su- 
preme power. St. Mary of Oignys prayed often for a particular 
priest. On one occasion she was present at a holy Mass which 
out of gratitude he offered for her benefit. When the holy Sac- 
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rifice was ended she said to him, ‘“‘This holy Mass was offered 
for me.’’ Much astonished, he asked her how she knew that. 
The servant of God replied, ‘‘Above your head I saw a luminous 
dove descend upon the altar, and as it flew, it spread its wings 
towards me. From this I understood that the Holy Ghost trans- 
ferred the fruits of this Mass to me.’’ Whenever the Holy Sacri- 
fice was being celebrated devoutly, she always noticed that angels 
joyfully assisted. 
>< 


Sentiments of a Priest 
towards the Blessed Sacrament. 





HE contemplation of the most holy Mystery of the Altar, 
C j was, for Blessed John of Avila, a source of inexpressible 

} refreshment. To beconstantly near the tabernacle where 
me} the Blessed Sacrament was preserved, was his'most ar- 
dent desire. He often said, ‘“‘I would wish always to live in a 
house having a door leading to the tabernacle.’’ When one of 
his pupils remarked that he desired to live and die in}the place 
where our Lord had suffered and died, John of Avila replied in 
these significant words: ‘‘Do you not possess the Blessed Sacra- 
ment in the tabernacle? When think of this, I wish for nothing 
else in the world.’’ 

The fervor and emotion with which he celebrated holy Mass 
are indescribable. He often shed tears so copiously, that the 
corporal was saturated. But his tears flowed still more freely 
before Holy Communion, at the prayer, Domine Jesu Christe. 
‘After I have received the body of the Lord;’’ he frequently said, 
“‘I would wish never to open my lips again.’’ Concerning these 
words, St. Louis of Granada remarks, ‘“‘He wished to keep his 
lips closed either to prevent the fire that was burning in his heart 
from escaping, or that nothing else might enter the mouth into 
which God had entered.”’ 

After the celebration of holy Mass he withdrew to his oratory, 
closed the door of his heart, and to signify the treasure he now 
possessed, prayed with glowing devotion, ‘‘O ye holy angels, re- 
main without and keep guard!’’ 

Like the sensitive plant, his heart was touched at the slightest 
reference to this most holy Mystery, and he was filled either with 
blissful joy or bitter grief and sorrow. Once, on the feast of 
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Corpus Christi, he went to the Carthusian monastery at Granada. 
On his way thither, being absorbed in prayer, it seemed to him 
that he beheld our Savior bearing the cross on His shoulders, His 
sacred head crowned with thorns and covered with blood, while 
His countenance wore an expression of deep grief. Much aston- 
ished, he said to our Lord, ‘“‘On such a day, O my Redeemer, 
Thou art filled with sorrow?’’ And he heard the Savior’s pitiful 
reply: ‘‘I grieve on account of the numberless sins that are com- 
mitted on this day!’’ The vision disappeared while tears rolled 
down the pale face of Blessed John. 


“Ob, Do Treat bim Well!’ 


On one occasion as he stepped into the church of Santa Clara 
at Montilla, he noticed the undue haste with which a priest while 
saying Mass, made the sign of the cross over the chalice. The 
servant of God approached the altar, and pretending to arrange 
the velum, whispered to the priest, ‘‘Oh, do treat Him well; for 
He is the only begotten Son of a most kind Father !’’ 

In writing to a priest, he said among other things, ‘“‘If you 
awake during the night, imagine you hear these words: “The 
Bridegroom cometh, go ye forth to meet Him.’ When a guest 
is expected—especially if he be an illustrious personage—the host 
is most solicitous for his worthy reception. How much the more 
should our heart be occupied with that Guest Whom we receive 
today, a Guest so great and eminent that He is adored by the 
angels.’’ 

“‘Just imagine,’’ he wrote to another priest, “‘I am about to 
celebrate Mass and to hold the Creator in my hands, to speak to 
Him and to entertain Him in my heart. Who ought not to be- 
come inflamed with love when thinking, ‘I am about to receive 
the Supreme Good!’ Who ought not to be thrilled with loving 
reverence towards Him, before Whom the powers of heaven 
tremble !’’ 

From such reflections proceeded that profound reverence and 
awe with which the sacerdotal dignity, on account of its weighty 
obligations and responsibilities, penetrated him. Lorenzo Gracia 
of Montilla, died a year after his ordination. Several priests 
brought the message of his death to John of Avila. ‘‘It isa year, 
then,’’ the latter said, ‘“‘since the deceased offered up his first 
holy Mass? What an account he must render! We will pray for 
the repose of his soul. Let us also pray that we ourselves may 
be enabled to give an account of the many years of our sacred 
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ministry.’’ The priests withdrew in silence and Father John went 
to his oratory to pray. 


> 


St. Bernard and the Five Fools. 





=) 1. Bernard, on one occasion, had a peculiar vision. “‘I 
saw,’’ hesaid, ‘five men whom I considered fools. The 
first had his mouth full of sand which he continually 
chewed. The second, stood at a forge and caught the 
flying sparks in his mouth. The third, was seated in a swamp, 
and eagerly inhaled the pestilential vapor that arose from it. 
The fourth man was perched upon a high steeple, with his mouth 
open to let the wind blowin. Finally, the fifth, placed himself 
in a position where he could observe the other four, and laughed 
at their folly, but in reality he was more deserving of ridicule than 
the rest, because he constantly licked his hands and arms, as 
though he were anxious to devour them. I was distressed at 
their pitiful condition, and and asked them the reason of their 
peculiar conduct. They all answered, ‘We are tormented with 
hunger, and are trying to satisfy it.’ As I noticed their emaciated 
bodies, the words of King David came to my mind: ‘Iam smitten 
as grass, and my heart is withered, because I forgot to eat my 
bread’ (Ps. ci. 5). And I said tothem, ‘Sand and sparks of fire, 
wind and vapor can surely not sate your hunger. These things 
might fill your stomachs, but your soul would nevertheless remain 
hungry. For the soul, which is endowed with reason and created 
according to the image of God, may occupy itself with temporal 
things; but it can not become satisfied thereby. Being capable 
of the union with God, nothing less than God can satiate it.’’’ 

St. Bernard explains this vision thus: 

‘The first man who chewed sand, signifies those who are 
avaricious, who day and night are intent on hoarding up wealth 
and riches, and imagine in this way to be able to satisfy the 
hunger of their soul. However, they do not succeed, and in spite 
of money and gold, their soul becomes still more hungry. Holy 
Scripture says: “They shall eat and shall not be filled.’ 

“The second man, who caught the sparks of fire in his mouth, 
may be compared to those who nourish hatred and revenge, and 
imagine that they can cool the fire of their temper by inflicting evil 
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upon their enemies. But their efforts are useless; the fire of 
anger burns on, and causes them excruciating torments. 

‘The third man, who so eagerly inhaled the pestilential va- 
por, represents those who indulge in sensuality, who seek happi- 
ness therein, but do not find it. 

“The fourth man, who opened his mouth to let the wind blow 
in, signifies the proud and ambitious, whose sole desire is to be 
highly honored and applauded by the world and esteemed great. 
But how can the vain wind of earthly honors ever satiate an 
immortal soul? 

“‘The fifth man, who took such delight in licking his hands 
and arms, may be compared to those who are envious, and are 
never more contented than if their fellow-men are in affliction. 
Oh, what miserable enjoyment! Holy Scripture says: ‘The 
fool eateth his own flesh’’’ (Eccles. iv. 5). 

This vision of St. Bernard shows clearly that it is impossible 
to satisfy the longing of our soul with temporal goods. In this 
regard, our soul is like the vast ocean. ‘‘All the rivers run into 
the sea,’’ says Holy Scripture, ‘“‘yet the sea doth not overflow.’’ 
Give a man, if it were possible, all the riches of this earth; invest 
him with power to rule the whole world; place all his enemies 
prostrate at his feet; let him gratify his passions to his heart’s 
content; yea, confer upon him all the honors ever bestowed on 
man, and askhim, ‘‘Are you now happy?’’ He will answer you, 
**No!’’—The reason is because his soul which is capable of pos- 
sessing God, can not be satisfied with anything less than God. 

Consequently, are we not blind and foolish if we think more 
of the world than of heaven, more of temporal than of eternal 
goods; if we remain distant from the holy Eucharist, which is the 
source of all grace, and heavenly treasures? Are we not foolish 
if we do not nourish our soul with that Bread from heaven, which 
alone contains all sweetness, which alone satiates and preserves 
to life everlasting? 

< ) 


Every subscriber of our periodical sending us 10 cents, is en- 
titled to the following three booklets, in German or English : 

“Conformity to the Will of God,” 64 pages. 

“‘Magnificence of the Love of God and Efficacy of Perfect 
Contrition,’’ 64 pages. 

“If Thou Canst Believe; all things are possible to him that 
believeth,”’ 32 pages. 
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Ecce Homo. 





St. Alphonsus relates: ‘‘There lived in Rome a very wicked 
woman, known as ‘Katherine the Beautiful,’ through whom many 
youths had been seduced. One day she heard a touching sermon 
preached by St. Dominic concerning the devotion of the holy 
rosary and immediately had her name enrolled in the confraternity. 
However, she continued her hitherto immoral and scandalous life. 

“One evening there was a rap at her door and a young man 
of noble bearing entered. She received him very cordially and 
invited him to dine with her. While they sat at table, Katherine 
noticed, that each time the youth cut bread, drops of blood trick- 
led from his hands. Amazed at this, she asked its cause. The 
youth answered, that a Christian should take no nourishment 
without having first dipped it into the blood of Jesus Christ and 
seasoned it by the remembrance of His passion and death. 

“Frightened at the sight of blood, the unhappy woman asked 
the youth who he was. 

“**You will soon perceive who I am,’ he replied. 

“Suddenly the figure of the young man was changed into the 
touching image of the Ecce Homo. Jesus Christ, with a crown 
of thorns on His head and His entire body frightfully lacerated 
and torn, stood before her and said to her with great kindness: 
‘Do you still wish to know Who I am, or do you know Me now? 
Behold Iam your Savior. Katherine, ungrateful daughter of such 
pious parents, when will you cease to crucify Me anew? Behold, 
the great pains I have endured for your salvation, all of which 
you render fruitless for yourself, by persisting in sin. Alas, by 
your offences you torture Me continually; cease to outrage Me, 
your Savior. Change your wicked life to one of penance and 
sanctity.’ 

“‘At these words of divine mercy the wretched woman wept 
bitterly. But our Lord encouraged her saying, ‘Henceforth, 
Katherine, love Me, as fervently by the virtues which you shall 
practice, as you have hitherto offended Me by your sins. Know, 
also, that you have obtained the grace of My visitation on account 
of the rosary you prayed in honor of My Blessed Mother.’ The 
vision dissappeared. 

“‘The following morning Katherine made a general confession 
to St. Dominic, gave all her wealth to the poor, and from that 
time led such a holy life, that she reached a high degree of Chris- 
tian perfection. 
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“Our Lord Himself revealed to St. Dominic, that this peni- 
tent had become very pleasing to Him.’’ 


Som 


Devout Meditation on the Passion of Christ. 





St. John of the Cross assures us that to have compassion ~ 


with the sufferings of our Savior and devoutly to meditate on His 
passion, is so acceptable a sacrifice to God, that it may be con- 
sidered equal to that of enduring great tribulations or shedding 
our blood for love of Christ. Our Lord Himself revealed to an 
Augustinian nun, Veronica, how pleasing this practice is to Him. 
He said: ‘“‘I ardently desire that all men venerate My sufferings 
as much as possible, and excite compassion for Me in their hearts. 
If they shed but a single compassionate tear for Me, they may be 
assured that they perform a great deed; for human tongue can 
not express what pleasure and satisfaction this compassion and 
this tear afford Me.’’ According to the words of our Savior to 
Bl. Margaret Alacoque, this grateful love and compassion which 
we feel for our Lord, compensates Him to such a degree, that He 
considers the torments He endured for us; trifling, as it were, 
and would gladly suffer again and still more, were it necessary. 
There is hardly a practice more salutary than devout and com- 
passionate meditation on the sufferings of our Savior. Blessed 
Albertus Magnus says that a single tear shed over the sufferings 
of Christ, is more meritorious than fasting on bread and water, 
united with vigils and scourgings. 

One of the most excellent means to meditate on the passion 
of our Lord, is the devotion of the Way of the Cross which we 
should practice particularly on Fridays and during the holy season 
of Lent. This devotion, so salutary for our sanctification, first of 
all, excites in us true sorrow and intense hatred for sin, which has 
been the cause of our Savior’s painful and ignominious death. 
Furthermore, the pious remembrance of the sacred passion will 
dispel every temptation, however violent it may be; it imparts 
courage and perseverance in the daily trials of life; it increases 
our love towards Jesus Christ, incites us to imitate His humility, 
and patience, and assures for us a happy hour of death. Thus, 
all who have suffered in union with the Savior and persevered 
with Him in carrying the cross, will arise with Him to eternal 
glory. 
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=] INCE in Holy Communion Jesus Christ is placed upon our 
tongue, every Christian should be anxious to keep his 
tonguesacred. But, alas, how many commit sin with their 
tongue, and use this little member for their own destruc- 
tion. He, who is given to anger, uses his tongue to curse and 
blaspheme, and pronounces the holy names for his perdition, in- 
stead, for his salvation. Even pious persons occasionally sin with 
their tongue by slander and detraction. But the sins that are 
committed most frequently and which at the same time are griev- 
ous offences against God, are the utterances of immodest language 
and words of double meaning. Recently, a heart-broken mother 
wrote to us with the request to give an instruction in our peri- 
odical regarding the evil of impure language, assuring us that 
much good would thereby be effected, and that it would be grate- 
‘fully received by many, who commit this sin more through igno- 
rance than wickedness. 

Language is unchaste if it is contrary to modesty. Words of 
double meaning belong to unchaste language, because they are 
said in such a way or are so expressed, that they may be easily 
understood as referring to something unchaste. In this way im- 
pure thoughts and images are aroused in those who hear such 
language. Words or expressions of double meaning do often more 
harm than unchaste words. As filthy water comes from a filthy 
pool, so impure words proceed from an impure heart. Whosoever 
is chaste and pure of heart, detests unchaste language. Sairit 
Stanislaus Kostka was so chaste, that if any immodest remarks 
were made in his presence, he would faint away. 
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A person who knowingly and willingly keeps his mind occu- 
pied with thoroughly impure thoughts, commits a mortal sin; but 
how much more grievous is the sin of unchaste words, because 
these are always voluntary and do great harm to others. We may 
be annoyed with such thoughts, but if they are against our will 
and we try to banish them, they are not sinful; the same can not 
be said in regard to impure words. Our words are always volun- 
tary; every person is at liberty to speak or to keep silence, 

Anyone who uses impure language, murders his own soul, and 
is the cause of many others being eternally ruined. How fright- 
ful is the disaster, if impure words are heard by those who are 
innocent; how many souls are thereby murdered. ‘‘Woe to the 
world because of scandals,’’ exclaimed our Savior. If the Lord 
asks an account for every idle word, how terrible will not the 
judgment be for immodest and unchaste words. St. Augustine 
calls those who are given to this vice, “‘the devil’s agents,’’ be- 
cause by their unchaste language, they effect what the evil one 
failed to accomplish by his vicious inspirations. Regarding these 
wicked tongues, St. James says, that they are a fire enkindled by 
hell; for he who uses impure language, precipitates himself and 
those who listen to him, into the flames of hell. St. Bernard 
says: ‘If you utter but one impure word, you may be the cause 
that all who hear you fall into sin. This sin is more grievous than 
if with a poisonous arrow, you wounded and killed many persons 
at once.”’ 

Alas, how frequently such unchaste conversations are carried 
on when in company, at work, or when youths come together. 
But we hear some one remark, ‘‘I do not mean anything bad, I 
am only jesting.’’ What, jesting! Deluded mortal, what are you 
saying! Is it jesting toruin souls? Truly diabolical sport; this 
kind of amusement grieves heaven and the angels, but gives 
boundless joy to hell. Another may say, ‘‘I am not thinking of 
anything bad.’’ Cana person speak of a subject without thinking 
about it? How isthat possible? Will those who listen to you not 
think of anything bad, or sin in thought or desire? ‘‘Anyone who 
jokes with the devil,’’ says St. Peter Chrysologus, ‘‘can hereafter 
not rejoice with Christ in heaven.”’ 

There are persons who consider this a slight sin, because it 
is committed by so many, who make little of it. But is it less 
sinful on that account, less deserving of punishment? Our Lord 
declared that the majority are on the broad road that leads to 
destruction. “‘Remember,”’ says St. Augustine, ‘‘that your mouth 
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is the mouth of a Christian, into which Jesus Christ enters so fre- 
quently in Holy Communion.”’ 
An Fngel Reveals the Future 
and Sbows the Consequences of One Sin. 

What great destruction can be caused by impure remarks and 
jests may be seen from the following narrative : 

‘Last night, before going tosleep,’’ relatesa young man, “‘I 
examined my conscience, as usual, in regard to my faults of the 
day. I felt satisfied with my conduct in general, only one thing 
disturbed my mind. It was this: contrary to the frequent ad- 
monitions of my confessor, I had that evening again yielded to 
my inclination of making light and indecent jests when in com- 
pany. This sin weighed heavily on my soul, and all the more so, 
as I remembered that on this occasion those words were spoken 
in presence of a youth who had come to call away his elder broth- 
er. I made an act of contrition for my sin and promised God to 
amend my life, then fell asleep. But it seemed as though some 
one roused me from sleep, saying, ‘Arise, I will show you what 
you have done!’ In my dream it seemed to me that I was awake, 
however, I could not see anyone. Then I heard a noise like the 
mighty roaring of waves in a storm at sea. A youth of angelic 
beauty appeared to me, who with a serious look beckoned me to 
follow, saying, ‘Come, I will show you what you have done!’ 

*‘He grasped my hand and led me through the city to a house 
where I was well acquainted. The door opened of its own ac- 
cord, and again closed behind us. We passed through several 
apartments, and entered a bed-room where I beheld a youth kneel- 
ing before a crucifix, and weeping bitterly. Frightened, I recog- 
nized Henry, the boy who was in our company and had come for 
his brother last night. “You have paved the way to his ruin,’ 
said my heavenly guide, ‘you have aroused his sensuality from its 
slumber! The tears he is shedding on account of his first sin will 
soon dry up, and never flow again.’ 

‘‘Then he led me further to a school, where we founda 
teacher and five pupils. ‘From whom did you learn such wicked- 
ness?’ the teacher asked one of the boys in a tone of deep grief. 
‘From Henry.’ ‘And where did you learn it, and you, und you?’ 
All answered, ‘We learned it from Henry.’ Turning to me, 
the angel said, “You are the one who seduced these five boys. 
Had you not spoken those unchaste words, in presence of that 
youth, he would not have taught the sin of impurity to these five 
boys, and every one of them would still be pure and chaste.’ 


<% 
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@ Saw an Enraged Fatber. 


“I trembled violently as my guide took me to another house. 
“Look through the window!’ he said. I did so, and saw an en- 
raged father, a weeping mother, andastubborn son. ‘Howcould 
you bring such disgrace upon us?’ sobbed the heart-broken moth- 
er. ‘You shall not associate anymore with those bad compan- 
ions,’ the father said angrily, ashe leftthe room. A contemptuous 
smile passed over the pale face of the young man, his heart was 
hardened against his father’s reprimand, and he scoffed at his 
mother’s supplications. This spectacle overwhelmed me, and I 
began to weep aloud. ‘It is well that you weep,’ said the angel, 
‘for you are the cause of the father’s anger, and the mother’s 
despair. You are responsible for that son’s obstinacy.’ 

‘Again the angel took me to another dwelling; it was that 
of a merchant. We entered and came to an office where several 
young people were busily engaged in writing. A gentleman walked 
in, and addressing one of the clerks, said sternly, “Sir, show me 
your work!’ The young man handed it over. While reading the 
manuscript, the gentleman’s face wore a heavy frown. Presently 
he tore up the paper, threw the fragments on the floor, and ex- 
claimed, ‘I am weary of your carelessness, you are discharged!’ 
“You have ‘reduced him and his parents to poverty,’ said my 
escort, ‘for he was seduced by one of the five pupils I showed 
you. His sensuality has extinguished in him all love for work and 
order. His mind has became weak, and his senses dull. Now, 
since his employer has discharged him, he has lost his reputation, 
and his aged parents are waiting in vain for their much needed 
support.’ 

*‘And now the angel led me to an open space in the city. 
There I beheld a drunkard staggering along, and heard him utter 
most frightful curses and blasphemies. The boys of the street 
ran after him and mocked him. ‘He became a drunkard through 
your fault,’ the angel said tome. Greatly astonished, I ventured 
to reply, ‘Ah, thou knowest how much I detest this vice whereby 
man degrades himself and sinks lower than the animals. Howcan 
I be the author of this wretchedness?’ My guide replied, ‘Had 
you not shown the path of sin to that innocent youth who came 
into your company that evening, this drunkard would not have 
gone astray and would now not seek to stifle the pangs of his 
conscience by drink.’ 
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Cease, Ob, Cease! 

‘Cold perspiration pressed through every pore, I shuddered 
and trembled, and amid' burning tears implored the angel, ‘Cease, 
oh, cease! I have seen enough. Have mercy on me!’ ‘All that 
I showed you,’ he answered, ‘is now bitter to you, but later on 
it will be salutary not only for yourself, but for many others to 
whom you relate your experience. Whosoever refuses to see the 
consequences of his sin, is not on the way of amendment.’ Hav- 
ing said this, he raised me up from the earth, and hastened with 
me to the room of a man, about thirty years of age, who was 
sitting in an arm-chair, his head drooping to one side. Pale 
and emaciated he sat there, his staring eyes emitted no lustre, and 
despair was plainly visible upon his wan features. I trembled 
from head to foot. ‘It is well that you tremble,’ said the angel, 
for you have ruined his health.’ 

“‘Again he seized me and carried me far across cities and 
and towns, until we came to a tavern, before which stood a closed 
vehicle. Just then two young men passed by. ‘I think they must 
have some wild animal caged in there,’ the younger of the two said 
to his companion, pointing to the wagon. ‘Would to God that 
your words were true!’ replied the driver sadly. This remark 
aroused their curiosity still more, and they stepped up to the 
vehicle, to see what it contained. But who can imagine their sur- 
prise on discovering there a young woman who was insane. Her 
large, blue eyes were dull and sunken in. their sockets, and her 
whole appearance betrayed boundless misery. “My God,’ ex- 
claimed the young men, ‘what a sight!’ and begged the driver 
for an explanation. He informed them, that this girl was his 
unfortunate sister, who through the false promises of a young man 
had been led astray and basely deceived. ‘My sister’s misfortune,’ 
he continued, ‘was too much for my parents: grief and worry 
hastened them to an early grave. Our happiness has been ruined 
and we have lost all we possessed. I must be thankful now if the 
asylum will receive her.’ ‘You, too, are responsible for her insan- 
ity,’ said the angel, ‘you, too, have hastened the death of these 
unfortunate parents; you have brought poverty, misery and ruin 
upon a happy, respectable family; because the wretch who de- 
ceived her was that clerk whom the merchant discharged.’ 


One More Spectacle 7 Must Sbow Pou. 
“*Hereupon I fell prostrate on my face and moaned. But the 
angel stooping down, strengthened me and said, ‘One more spec- 
tacle I must show you.’ He took me away a great distance to 
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another city, and placed me in a large building. It wasa hospital. 
He led me toa bed occupied by a very sick man. A priest sat 
beside him. ‘Look at the patient,’ the angel said. I looked at 
him, and fell fainting to the floor. . It was the stubborn son who 
had disdainfully laughed at his angry father and grief-stricken 
mother. When I regained consciousness, I heard the priest speak 
to the patient, and in pleading words represent to him God’s in- 
finite mercy. The sick man, however, remained unmoved, and 
answered obstinately, ‘Leave me in peace, I wish to sleep,’ then 
hid his face beneath the covers. Silent and sad, the priest re- 
flected for a while, then gently continued his exhortations, and 
reminded him of the love with which the dying Savior pardoned 
His murderers. Suddenly, the sick man raised himself up, and 
with a look of despair said to the priest, ‘Go away, I do not want 
you, I wish to rest!’ Then he threw himself on his side, with his 
back toward the priest, and was dead. 

“My guide led me back to my room. Overcome with fright 
and terror, I was unable to speak a word. The angel then said, 
‘Learn from what you have witnessed, mortal man, that no hu- 
man being can calculate the consequence of one sin. You still 
tremble and shudder, yet I have not shown you all the misery 
that your sin has caused within a short time, and will cause in years 
to come.’ 

“‘The angel was about to depart, but I besought him amid 
tears, to remain longer, and show me how to repair the evil I had 
done. He replied, ‘May you know, mortal man, that no one 
but the infinite God can arrest the course of a sin or annihilate 
all its consequences. Never close your eyes at night, before you 
have wept over your transgressions. Cease not to raise your 
hands to God in prayer, imploring Him to check the continual 
progress and multiplication of your sin. Your supplications, how- 
ever, will be in vain, unless you do all in your power to repair the 
scandal you have given. Henceforth, be chaste and pure in your 
speech and jests. Let your deportment be such, that all who see 
you may be edified at your contrition. Be zealous in doing good, 
for the consequences of good deeds likewise are immeasurable. 
Be prudent and do not despise my warning, for in the hour of 
death it will resound in your ear, and it will be read by all nations 
when He comes to judge, Who demands an account for every 
idle word.’ ”’ 


>) 
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WELCOME NEWS. 


W E have again recently received numerous letters, petition- 
ing us to publish “Tabernacle and Purgatory” oftener 
than six times a year. In order to comply with the wishes of 
so many of our readers, we have decided, that beginning with 
next May, our booklet shall appear eight times a year instead of 
six times, as formerly, however, without raising the subscription 
rate. 

Our esteemed readers will, therefore, be given a periodical of 
nearly 300 pages annually, for the small sum of 50 cents. The 
contents of our publication is carefully prepared, written in simple 
style easily understood by all, and is encouraging and instructive 
in the most important matters of our Christian life. 

The general make-up of the booklet istasty. It is printed in 
faultless type on good paper, contains handsome pictures, and 
carries few advertisements. Our publication has the blessing of 
the Holy Father, and has received the approbation of several 
bishops. Many priests have highly praised and recommended it, 
and great numbers of our readers express their appreciation and 
gratitude. 

Assist us, then, dear reader, in circulating ‘““Tabernacle and 
Purgatory.’’ The object of our publication is above all, to extend 
the Eucharistic kingdom of Christ upon earth, and thereby effect 
as much good as possible. It is this, that our present Holy 
Father, the great Pope of the holy Eucharist, so warmly advo- 
cates. The larger our list of subscribers, and the more widely our 
periodical is circulated, the more good will be accomplished. As 
an encouragement to our solicitors, we shall send the following 
premiums during Lent: 


LIST OF PREMIUMS. 


For 1 new subscriber, we will send the book, “Beautiful 
Words of the Blessed Cure of Ars’’; an excellent and instructive 
book for young and old. 

For 2 new subscribers, two pictures: either ‘‘Heart of Jesus’’ 
and “‘Heart of Mary’’, or “‘Agony of our Lord” and “‘Sorrowful 
Mother’’. 

For 5 new subscribers, a pearl rosary, with gold chain and 
cross. 

For 10 new subscribers, an amethyst, jet or garnet rosary, 
with gold chain and cross. 

The names of subscribers must always be accompanied by 
the subscription fee. 

It will afford us much pleasure to send a great number of 
premiums to our esteemed friends and readers. 


Bravely set to work, then, dear reader, and get us new sub- 
scribers. Think of a publication so instructive and consoling,. 
containing almost 300 pages for only 50 cents; think of a publica- 
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tion, whose purpose is to make known the great love of Jesus 
in the Blessed Sacrament. Why are so many Catholics, cold and 
indifferent? why do so many fall away? why are so many joining 
forbidden societies or the ranks of socialism? why? Because 
they do not know and love Jesus in the adorable Sacrament. 
The enlightened servant of God, FATHER PAUL OF MOLL, 
on one occasion made the following striking remark: ‘‘People 
complain of socialism, but it will spread a great deal more, and 


this, because they do not sufficiently venerate the most holy 
Sacrament.”’ 
> 


The Dolorous Motber. 





} HE feast of the Seven Dolors of the Blessed Virgin Mary 
was instituted by the Synod of Cologne, 1423, in repara- 
tion for the outrages the Hussites committed against holy 
pictures and statues. At first it was celebrated only in 
Germany. In 1725 it was observed in Rome, and in 1727 was 
extended to the whole Church; the Friday preceding Palm Sunday 
was chosen as the date of the feast. It is a commemoration of 
the compassion of our Lady for the sufferings of her divine Son, 
and reminds us, that as children of Mary we should, like our 
Mother, compassionate our Savior, for Mary beneath the cross 
represents suffering humanity. The beautiful hymn Stadat Mater, 

At the cross her station keeping, 

Stood the mournful Mother weeping, 
is very touching, and, as it were, is a spiritual ladder whereby we 
ascend through Mary to our crucified Savior. It is impossible to 
meditate on, or take to heart the sufferings of our Savior, without 


at the same time calling to mind the dolors of the Mother most 
sorrowful. 


As meditation on His sufferings is so pleasing to our crucified 
Savior, thus does the Mother of Sorrows take special complacency 
in our compassionate remembrance of her sufferings. Our Lady 
said to St. Bridget: ‘‘I look about to see if I can find some who 
take compassion on me and contemplate my sufferings but, alas, 
I find very few. Therefore, my daughter, if I am forgotten by 
many, do thou, at least, think of me, and often remember my 
sufferings.’’ 

The Blessed Virgin has made known how pleasing this sym- 
pathy and compassion is to her, by having a special Order estab- 
lished in the Church whose object should be to awaken devotion 
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to her sorrows. This Order was established at Florence in 1240. 
Seven noblemen in consequence of a divine inspiration, on the 
feast of the Assumption, 1233, withdrew to Camarzia, near Flor- 
ence, and later on to Monte Senario. Here they were instructed 
by an apparition of the Mother of God to found an Order, whose 
members should zealously promote devotion to hersorrows. The 
members were, according to her direction, to be clad in black 
habits, and to be known as Servants of Mary. 


Mary Deserves Our Compassion. 


Mary deserves our most tender compassion, because she, the 
purest and holiest of creatures, suffered innocently, untold tor- 
ments for us. 

To behold the innocent, the guiltless, suffer, moves the heart 
of man most and awakens the tenderest compassion. History 
tells us that St. Agnes (A. D. 304) as a child of thirteen years, 
was dragged before the Roman Emperor. She had dedicated 
herself from early childhood to her divine Savior and had re- 
mained faithfully true to Him. Consequently an expression of 
heavenly innocence was visible upon her countenance. The Pre- 
fect Simphorianus used every effort to persuade her to renounce 
her fidelity to her heavenly Bridegroom, and at last he had re- 
course to torture. She was thrown upon the burning funeral 
pile, but the flames were immediately extinguished. She was 
then condemned to be beheaded. Joyfully she went to the place 
of execution to make the sacrifice of her young life, and kneeling 
down immediately placed her head upon the block. Then, the 
legend testifies, the spectators, the heathen populace, were so 
affected at sight of the pure, innocent child, that they all wept. 
Even the executioner’s eyes filled with tears and he hesitated to 
strike the blow. Only after St. Agnes’ repeated urgings could 
he resolve to do so. 

Now let us behold Mary with the sacred body of her Son on 
her lap. Mary the Immaculate, purer than all angels, who had 
never done harm to anyone, from whose lips an offensive word 
had never fallen,—Mary, the most noble and exalted, whose full- 
ness of grace had divinely ennobled and imparted to her a heav- 
enly beauty,—Mary, most amiable, who had but one desire, to 
bless and comfort everyone,—and this pure daughter of the 
Heavenly Father, this immaculate spouse of the Holy Ghost, this 
kind Mother and Comfortress of the needy children of men—suf- 
fers so intensely, that the prophet says: ‘“‘Oh, all ye that pass by 
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the way, attend and see if there be any sorrow like to my sorrow!’’ 

The heathen people wept when beholding the sufferings of 
Agnes, an innocent child; and can we, Christians, remain unmoved 
at sight of the sorrows of our Blessed Mother when we consider 
that her sufferings were as great as the ocean. ‘‘Great as the 
sea is thy destruction’’ (Lam. ii. 13). 

And for whom does she, the purest and most innocent of the 
children of men, suffer? She suffers for us; for us the tears course 
down her cheeks! Ah, what effect should not these sorrows of 
our Mother produce in us! Surely, first of all, a sincere sorrow 
and detestation of sin. An example of recent times may serve to 
illustrate this. 

“Wou Are a Bad Son.” 

Some years ago there lived in K., Westphalia, a pious widow, 
who had anonlyson. At an early age the boy became associated 
with bad companions and was led astray. He indulged in gam- 
bling and intemperance, and often remained in the tavern until 
late at night. The prayers and tears of his mother were all in 
vain. One evening, as usual, he came home at a very late 
hour, half intoxicated. He went to his room and retired imme- 
diately. After some time he heard the footsteps of his mother 
approaching. Then the thought came into his mind, ‘“‘I will feign 
sleep, otherwise I will again have to listen to a sermon.’’ He 
closed his eyes and breathed deeply as a person asleep. His 
mother approached the bed, and as she believed him to be sleep- 
ing, bent over him while her hot tears fell upon his face. Those 
tears of his mother burned on hischeeks. When she had left his 
room, the young man arising said to himself: *‘‘You are a bad 
son. How many bitter sorrows are not hidden in those tears, 
which you have caused your mother toshed. They must, indeed, 
cry to heaven for vengeance. And you are not ashamed thus to 
imbitter the life of a mother who loves you so much! Must not 
these tears bring down a curse upon you?’’ Overwhelmed by 
such thoughts, he arose and casting himself upon his knees, began 
to pray. His sinful life passed before him in all its dread reality, 
and bitter were the tears of sorrow he shed. After a sleepless 
night he hastened, at break of day, to beg forgiveness of his moth- 
er, solemnly promising never more to cause her to weep by any 
evil conduct. And he kept his word. 

But let us return to ourselves, for we all are poor sinners. 
The dolorous Mother bends over all of us full of pity and com- 
passion. Must not the bitter tears that flow down her cheeks, and 
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fall upon us sinners, burn deeply into our hearts? Must they not 
fill us with hatred for our sins and induce us solemnly to promise 
the Mother of Sorrows, that in future we will not grieve her by 
wilful sin? 
Time Will Come 
Wiben Thou Wilt Understand the Value of Suffering. 

The consideration of the Mother of Sorrows standing under 
the cross, should also encourage us to bear the trials and suffer- 
ings of this life with holy resignation to the will of God. 

Ven. Johanna Mary of the Cross, who was born in Noveredo, 
South Tyrol, 1603, was sick for many years and endured excessive 
pain. Once she complained to the Mother of Sorrows about her 
prolonged sufferings. The Blessed Virgin then appeared, as is 
stated in her life, and said to her: ‘I am thy Mother; I know 
what is best for thee. My entire life on earth was one of suffer- 
ing. The life of my Son was likewise a constant carrying of the 
cross. And thou, His spouse and my daughter, dost thou wish 
for something better? Why dost thou complain and feel discon- 
tented with thy lot? The time will come when thou wilt under- 
stand the value of suffering.’’ The same words the Dolorous 
Mother addresses to us when we complain about our trials. 

The Mother of Sorrows is with us and accompanies us during 
our life in this valley of tears; but she will meet us especially at 
the last station where we alight to enter into eternity, and there 
pre-eminently she will show her power and mercy to those who 
have honored her during life, and nourished a tender compassion 
with her sorrows. 

At the time of the terrible French Revolution near the close 
of the eighteenth century, among those who were condemned to 
death, there were hundreds of priests who had remained faithful 
to their duty and refused to adopt the godless principles of the 
revolutionists. One of these priests, Father Raclot, had a special 
devotion to the Mother of God and often when meditating on her 
sufferings had shown tenderest compassion for her. On February 
8, 1794, he was put in the cart and taken to the gallows. Onthe 
way he was approached by a depraved, blood-thirsty woman, a 
veritable hyena in human flesh. She took diabolical pleasure in 
offering the priest, who was absorbed in prayer, all manner of 
insults and called aloud, ‘‘Let us see if he will give us a sermon.”’ 
Father Raclot gazed at her with inexpressible sadness and calmly 
said to her, ‘Pray forme!’’ ‘“Who?—I?—I should pray for you?”’ 
““Yes, my dear woman, pray but one Hail Mary for my soul, which 
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must now appear before the judgment-seat of God, that the Moth- 
er of Sorrows may accompany and assist me.”’ 

These gentle words of the priest stunned her. Such an an- 
swer she did not expect. After some moments she said to him 
in a low tone, “I will do so.’’ A complete transformation had 
taken place in her heart, and she felt ashamed of herself. She 
followed the priest to the scaffold, praying and sobbing the while, 
and saw how peacefully he faced death. Then she withdrew 
never again to take part in those bloody spectacles. She was 
truly converted, and every year on February 8, she made a pil- 
grimage to Einsiedeln, Switzerland, as reparation for her wicked- 
ness. Until she had reached an advanced age, she always went 
on foot, begging alms on the way for her support, although she 
had a small fortune of her own, which she devoted to pious pur- 
poses. The remainder of her life she spent at Mirepoix, where 
her memory is still cherished. Mary, the Mother of Sorrows, 
strengthened and consoled the faithful priest in that dreadful 
hour and for his sake obtained the grace of conversion for that 
poor, wicked woman. 

Dear reader, devoutly honor the Mother of Sorrows during 
your whole life, and you will experience the sweetness of Mary in 
time of affliction and especially in the hour of your death. 


a 


“Father Paul of Moll.’ 


The actual cost of this beautiful book would be 
$1.75. However, as we have done the printing and bind- 
ing ourselves, and desire that it have a wide circu- 
lation, we sell it at half price, that is, for $1.00. In 
other words, the price of the book is 88 cents and the 
postage 12 cents. Scarcely any other book on the market 
is sold so cheap. 

This book has been highly recommended by 
priests and the faithful. 
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Tbe Desecrated Lips. 





From the time of her conversion, St. Catherine of Genoa 
applied herself most zealously to the service of the poor and sick, 
and went about gathering alms for their relief. Later on she was 
engaged in nursing the patients of St. Lazarus’ hospital at Genoa. 
Having devoted herself to this work for a number of years as a 
religious, she was afterwards appointed Superioress of the insti- 
tution, which she governed until her fiftieth year. 

One day, during the first years of her religious life, a man who 
had been picked up in the street, and had fallen a victim to the 
pest, was brought to the hospital. He was one of those degraded 
specimens of humanity who on account of their dissipated life 
become a burden to mankind, as well as to themselves. While 
endeavoring with utmost care to alleviate the pains of his sick 
body, Catherine was still more solicitous for the needs of his cor- 
rupted soul. She tried to console him, prayed with him, and at- 
tempted to prepare him for his journey into eternity. But all her 
efforts proved fruitless; he refused all religious consolation. The 
holy Sister, however, continued to speak to him in her gentle per- 
suasive manner, for she knew that it meant the salvation of a soul. 
But the unfortunate man became so provoked that he began to 
blaspheme our Lord Jesus Christ. Thereupon, in the excess of 
her grief and loving compassion, Catherine, with angelic tender- 
ness stooped over the pest-stricken man, and with fervor and de- 
votion kissed his foaming lips, at the same time impressing upon 
them the words: ‘*Praised be Jesus Christ.’’ 

At this moment, the Superior entered the room and noticing 
St. Catherine’s strange conduct, exclaimed horrified, ‘‘What 
are you doing, mad one?’’ 

Catherine arose as from a swoon and imploringly turned to- 
wards the Superior saying, ‘Pardon, pardon! Alas, the lips 
of this sick, demented man have blasphemed our Lord, Jesus 
Christ; and for love of our Savior and for the salvation of this 
poor soul, I wished again to consecrate these lips which have been 
desecrated so frightfully with cursing and blaspheming. There- 
fore, I impressed upon them the sublime salutation: ‘Praised be 
Jesus Christ.’ ”’ 

Tears glistened in the venerable Mother’s eyes, at thought 
of such heroic charity. 

And the patient, who was witness of this scene and touched 
by a special grace of God was filled with deep contrition for his 
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past wickedness and resolved to do penance. He received the 
Sacraments with humility and compunction, and thus reconciled 
with God and the Church, he gradually regained his corporal 
health. 

When he had completly recovered, and was about to depart 
from the sweet refuge where he had again found peace of heart, 
he knelt down before Catherine and seizing her hand he ex- 
claimed: ‘‘Thou angel of mercy, oh, give me but a word of 
counsel, that shall accompany me my life-long, like an angel 
guardian. Do tell me howI will be enabled, in the turmoil of 
the world, to keep faithfully the resolutions I have made here be- 
neath the cross of my Redeemer.”’ 

Inspired by the Holy Ghost, Catherine replied, ‘‘Let our 
Lord Jesus Christ ever be in your heart, the world under your 
feet. Strive always to do God’s holy will and to do all things for 
love of Him.’’ 

The pilgrim, refreshed and comforted, proceeded on his way, 
repeating the words, ‘Yes, my Lord Jesus Christ shall remain 
in my heart, the world under my feet. I will try to do the will of 
God.”’ 


Se 


Sixty-four Miles to First Communion. 





Rt. Rev. James J. Keane, D. D., Bishop of Cheyenne, Wyo., 
related among his missionary experiences this incident, which 
happened in his diocese : 

One Sunday morning before Mass he was standing outside 
the primitive little chapel, when he saw a woman with four or 
five children, drive up in a stout farm wagon, and, going out to 
help her with the hitching of her team and to assist her and the 
children out of the wagon, he asked if she had come from much 
of a distance. ‘‘Sixty-four miles, Bishop,’’ was her reply. 

‘‘Why, when did you start?’ he asked. ‘‘At two o’clock 
yesterday morning,’’ she said and then continued: ‘My children 
have all been baptized, and I have done my best to instruct them 
in the faith. I believe that they know the catechism well enough 
to make their first Communion, and I was in hopes, Bishop, 
that we might all receive Holy Communion this morning, as we: 
still are fasting.’’ 
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The Bishop assured her that her wish would be granted, and 
then remarked that she must be very tired from her long trip. 
The tears coursed down her cheeks and she replied: ‘‘I don’t 
mind the weariness. It’s the happiest day of my life, for my 
children will receive their first Communion, and I can take them 
home to their father happy in that knowledge.”’ 


oe 


Precious in the Sigbt of the Lord Is the 
Death of bis Saints. 





On February 11th, the feast of the Apparition of the Im- 
maculate Conception, the venerable Archbishop of Philadelphia, 
Patrick John Ryan, breathed his last. He had a great devotion 
to the Blessed Sacrament and spent hours every day or every 
night in the sacred presence of our Eucharistic Lord. When he 
was a parish priest he had a latticed opening made in the wall of 
his room, which permitted a view of the tabernacle, so that he 
might kneel and adore in the silence of the night, like the dove 
“‘in the cleft of the rock.’’ His greatest sermons were those de- 
livered at first Communions. His heart was filled with the per- 
sonal love of God, with the love of Jesus Christ in the tabernacle, 
and all who came near him were impressed with that truth after 
a few words of conversation. 

It was always an edifying spectacle to behold the Archbishop 
saying Mass; what reverence, what holy earnestness, what deep 
recollection! His death, too, was the reward for his devotion to- 
wards this adorable Sacrament. After enduring his last sickness 
with wonderful patience, about 3 o’clock in the afternoon of Satur- 


day 11th, the dying Archbishop raised himself up in bed and with 


a feeble voice said with the Apostle St. Paul: ‘‘I wish to be dis- 
solved and to be with Christ.’’ After a short struggle, he calmly 
gave his soul into the hands of his Savior. 


oe 
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Devotion to St. Joseph Recommended by the Saints. 





AINT Jerome says, “St. Joseph was perfect in every 
virtue.’’—St. Thomas of Aquin, ‘“‘St. Joseph attained 
such a high degree of sanctity, because he was so near the 

—— fountain of all holiness. The nearer the water to the 

spring, the clearer it is.’"—St. Francis de Sales, ‘St. Joseph dis- 

tinguished himself in particular for his purity, in which he excelled 
all the saints, and even the angels. For this reason he is repre- 
sented with a lily in his hand.’’—St. Bernard, ““To St. Joseph was 
given a privilege, which kings and prophets had eagerly desired; 
to him was vouchsafed to carry the Savior of the world upon his 
arms, to kiss Him, to speak to Him, to clothe, nourish and protect 

Him.’’—St. Basil, ‘‘He was called ‘father’ by Him, Who was the 

Son of the Heavenly Father.’’ 

Many saints are of the opinion that St. Joseph holds a very 
high rank in heaven, because he had been espoused to the Queen 
of heaven, and as Joseph of Egypt did not make himself known 
to his brethren until they were in distress, St. Joseph will be par- 
ticularly invoked towards the end of the world, when he will 
manifest his power to all whocall on him. Pope Pius IX., on 
December 8, 1870, declared him the Protector of the Church, and 
Leo XIII. prescribed a special prayer to be said during October 
in honor of St. Joseph, her universal patron. 

St. Joseph is the patron of the dying. He can obtain for us 
a happy death, because he died in the arms of Jesus and Mary. 

He is most powerful to assist in all temporal needs, for St. 
Thomas says, ‘He has received from God the power to give aid 
in every necessity.’’ St. Theresa declares, that she had never 
prayed in vain to St. Joseph in spiritual or temporal dangers. 
St. Alphonsus venerated him daily, and missionaries and priests. 
in particular experience his powerful assistance. The Church has. 
always venerated St. Joseph in a special manner, on account of 
his exalted dignity, a dignity next to the Mother of God. 





The Blessed Wirgin Desires the Devotion to St. Fosepb. 

The Blessed Virgin earnestly desires that the faithful should 
cherish great devotion towards St. Joseph. Father Alvaraz, of 
the Society of Jesus, was requested by the Heavenly Mother, to 
choose St. Joseph as his special patron, and for this reason, the 
members of the Jesuit Order dedicate themselves to St. Joseph 
every year on the feast of his patronage. St. Theresa was par- 
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ticularly rewarded by the Blessed Virgin for spreading this devo- 
tion, and to St. Gertrude was shown the glory St. Joseph enjoys 
in heaven. A remarkable revelation was made by the Mother of 
God to Ven. Mary of Jesus, to whom she said: ‘‘The children of 
the world are ignorant regarding the privileges and rights, which 
the Most High has conferred on my holy spouse, and the power 
of his intercession with the divine Majesty and with me. But I 
assure you, my daughter, that in heaven he is most intimate with 
the Lord, and has great power to avert the punishment of divine 
justice from sinners. In all trials, seek his intercession, for the 
Heavenly Father will grant what my spouse asks for.’’ 

Mary desires in particular, that poor sinners should persever- 
ingly invoke St. Joseph, in order that through his intercession 
they may obtain the grace to know their sins, to confess them with 
true sentiments of contrition and do penance. To Ven. Mary of 
Jesus the Blessed Virgin said, ‘‘On the day of judgment, the 
condemned will weep bitterly, for not having realized how power- 
ful and efficacious a means of salvation they might have had in 
the intercession of St. Joseph.’’ 

Let us, therefore, follow the advice of our Heavenly Mother, 
and all through life cherish a special devotion to St. Joseph. Let 
us particularly dedicate to him the month of March, and the Wed- 
nesday of every week. By so doing we may confidently hope 
that St. Joseph, our spiritual father, will protect us through life, 
and obtain for us a happy hour of death. 


>< 


St. Josepb Converts an Erring Brotber. 





One day the mail-carrier, coming to the house of the Kramer 
family, called out, “Here is aletter from Wedau!”’ ‘“‘It is from 
my brother Victor,’’ eagerly exclaimed Paula, the lady of the 
house. The letter was opened and read with great joy, for Victor 
wrote that he was coming home. This was a great event for all 
the household, especially for the children. 

A few days later, uncle Victor arrived and was given a hearty 
welcome. He was aman of exceptional talent, a machinist, whose 
skill could not easily be surpassed. As he had traveled and seen 
much of the world, he usually entertained the family in the evening 
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by relating some of his adventures. But, alas, before long they 
‘noticed that the anecdotes of this experienced man abounded with 
infidelity and immorality. He likewise perceived, that his con- 
versations made a sad impression, and thereafter considered it 
best to keep silence. The former custom of the house, to read in 
the evening from an edifying book, was again resumed. Gradually 
Victor took a liking to this kind of reading, which generally ended 
with a pleasant and cheerful conversation. 

Paula was much grieved on her brother’s account, as he had 
not attended Mass or received the sacraments for fourteen years. 
One day, when relating her troubles to her pastor, she said to 
him, ‘‘Father, can you advise me what to do?’’ The priest re- 
flected a few moments then replied, ‘‘Confide this affair to a few 
devout persons, and let us together make a novena to St. Joseph 
for your erring brother.’’ 

The advice was followed. And lo! on the fifth day of the 
movena, Victor came to his sister and declared: ‘‘Paula, I can 
not endure this state any longer. I must change in regard to my 
religious duties. But howshall I goabout it? I dread the thought 
of making a confession of the fourteen years that I spent in for- 
getfulness of God.’’—The good woman could scarcely contain 
herself for joy. She encouraged him, and offered to speak to the 
priest, and make all arrangements. The task was then accom- 
plished without delay. 

The happiness of the newly converted man after again receiv- 
ing the sacraments, can not be described. The following year 
when:an apostate priest caused trouble in the diocese, and exer- 
cised a bad influence over a certain class of Catholics, Victor firmly 
defended the rights of the Church. Not only did he defend the 
rights of the Church, but with the grace of God, conquered him- 
self, and brought every sacrifice in leading a truly Christian life. 

If you have a wayward brother, a wreckless husband, or par- 
ents that neglect their religion, take refuge to St. Joseph. Who- 
soever you may be, if you have the conversion of an erring soul 
at heart, “Go to St. Joseph.’’ 


x 


Remark.—Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, according to the 
decree of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the 
Church has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 
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St. Josepb Restores Members to a Community. 


In 1843, Joseph H., one of the professors of the Jesuit college 
at Sitten, Wallis, became seriously ill. The young religious, who 
was distinguished both for talent and virtue, grew rapidly worse. 
At that time, Rev. P. Neltner, who was renowned in Switzerland, 
France, and Germany, for his apostolic labors, was rector of the 
college. While administering the last sacraments to the sick 
religious, the rector showed great emotion, as the community had 
but recently lost two members by death. Shortly before the 
young Jesuit died, Father Neltner commissioned him with pater- 
nal authority, when he reached heaven, to beg St. Joseph to 
repair the loss sustained by their Order. Withchild-like simplic- 
ity the dying youth promised to do so. What was the result? 
The next fall twelve novices entered the Order, eight of whom 
had the name of Joseph. Three more followed in the course of 
a year. Among these was the famous P. Kleugten. 


- 


St. Josepb bHelps in Every Distress. 





A Benedictine nun relates the following: ‘St. Joseph is al- 
ways kind, always merciful, but sometimes he appears to be even: 
lavish in bestowing his gifts. I would not reveal this new favor 
of his, did not gratitude towards this dear Saint compel me to 
do so. 

“‘A young girl, belonging to a pious and highly esteemed 
family, had received a good, Christian education. But in spite 
of her careful training, she soon gave proofs of unexpected levity 
of character and other faults, which naturally would be detrimen- 
tal to her future happiness. The poor mother grieved and wor- 
ried continually about her daughter. One of her relatives, a pious 
lady, decided to recommend the child to the special care of St. 
Joseph, who is a powerful advocate in matters concerning our 
eternal salvation. 

‘The young girl who was not aware of the many prayers that 
were being offered up to St. Joseph in her behalf, soon perceived 
a great change come over her. Her worldly-mindedness gave 
way to more serious thoughts; she began to despise the vanity of 
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dress and worldly amusements, and to love virtue. Before long, 
her mother who was overjoyed at the improvement in her con- 
duct said, ‘I do not understand how all at once my daughter be- 
came so changed,’ 

‘Her fidelity to the grace of God, was the means of procuring 
still greater blessings. This soul, whom St. Joseph had so signally 
privileged, was called to a state of higher perfection. The relig- 
ious life, for which she formerly felt such an aversion, was now 
her only desire. Magnanimously she despised the world she had 
loved so well, and endured cheerfully the scorn and ridicule of 
her former friends. Having bravely surmounted all obstacles, 
she entered the convent, and is to this day a model of piety and 
virtue. Thanks to St. Joseph, her happiness is his work.’’ 


Se 


St. Josepb Saves the Life of a Child. 





The Sunday journal of the diocese of Vannes relates how 
‘St. Joseph saved the life of little William LeGall. It says: 

‘Thursday, February 19, 1885, at 11:30 A. M., several little 
boys were playing on the street, when a wagon, heavily loaded 
with furniture drove along. Little William was so interested in 
his game, that he did not notice the team approaching until one 
of the horses actually touched him. In his fright and anxiety to 
escape he stumbled over a stone, and fell directly in front of the 
wagon. One of the wheels passed overhis body. The excitement 
of all who witnessed the accident, can easily be imagined. They 
hastened to pick up the child whom they supposed dead. But 
before they could touch him, he rose to his feet. His little com- 
panions, trembling with fright, cried out, “He will die, he will die !’ 

“‘Although the little fellow stood on his feet without difficulty, 
yet the noise and excitement all around, confused him, and he 
said, ‘Perhaps I will die, but I am going to see mamma once 
more,’ 

‘“William than ran home in great speed. His mother, seeing 
him cry, thought that her boy had been quarreling with some of 
his play-mates, and was about to punish him when he said, ‘A 
wagon ran over me.’ A number of persons had followed the 
child to his home, and confirmed his statement. The frightened 
mother then broke out into violent weeping. 
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‘In the meantime, as little William’s clothes were being re- 
moved, he drew from his pocket a picture of St. Joseph and said, 
‘Do not cry mamma, I will not die, St. Joseph is with me.’ 

“‘Then he related that, at the moment when he saw himself 
in danger of being crushed, he thought of St. Joseph, whom his 
mother had taught him to love, and pronounced his holy name. 
He did not notice that a heavy weight passed over him. The 
doctor who was summoned, declared that the child had suffered 
no injury; only a very light mark on the skin showed the trace 
of the wheel. 

“On the following day, and later on, the boy joyfully and 
with just pride, showed the little picture of St. Joseph to all his 
acquaintances saying, ‘It was St. Joseph who saved me.’”’ 


Please Take Notice! 


We wish to request our kind readers who order prayer-books, always to 
mention whether they wish a large or small book, and whether the print is to be 
large, small or medium. Also in ordering books for first communicants, kindly 
state whether they are desired in English or German, with white or black bindings. 
It makes it very unpleasant for us to exchange books, and usually they cannot be 
sold anymore. 

In future, we cannot exchange books unless there was a mistake on our part. | 
































